SAFE CUSTODY
to bathe as he could at the neighbouring rill, for now
he would have to play sentry until we had lunched.
While he was gone, Hubert told us that Harris, though
he had plied him, would take no food at his hand, but
that Punter, who knew no such scruples, had eaten
and drunk with relish for half an hour. The latter
had even commended the food which Hubert produced
—it was that which our host had made ready the night
before—and, warming, I suppose, to the cheer, had
ventured to offer his companion some rude philosophy.
This, however, had been very ill received, and Harris
had been so outspoken upon the imperfections of
Punter's habit of mind that Hubert had had to threaten
to put his gag back in his mouth.
Then Stiven took up his duty and we returned to
the inn. Though this stood but two miles away, long
before we got there my cousin was fast asleep.
Lady Olivia knitted her beautiful brow.
" I've only one fault/' she said, " to find with your
plan. If you spend the night deporting Harris and
Punter, you won't be fit to argue with Bugle and Bunch.
And you may have to do that to-morrow—at nine
o'clock. In any event, you'll have to talk to the
steward and play the grand seigneur, and in view of
the fact that you're more than half asleep now . . .
She broke off and shrugged her shoulders. " This is
not an attempt to mother you. I'm merely pointing
out facts which, if your eyes were less heavy, you
wouldn't have missed/'
There was a little silence.   Then—
" She's right," said Palin.   " If we got as far as
the Tyrol, we'd never get back.   We're all at the end
of our tether, and that's the truth/'
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